


































パン～五幕のファンタジー』（Peter Pan or the Boy Who Would Not
 













した『ピーター・パン～大人になりたくない少年』（Peter Pan or The
 















‘I ought to have been specially careful on a Friday,’she used
 
to say afterwards to her husband,while perhaps Nana was on the
 
other side of her,holding her hand.
‘No,no,’Mr Darling always said,‘I am responsible for it all.











In manner,something of the grand seigneur still clung to him...
the elegance of his diction,even when he was swearing,no less
 
than the distinction of his demeanour, showed him one of a
 






...as those who read between the lines must already have
 
guessed,he had been at a famous public school;and its traditions
 










障ることを‘that is where canker gnaws.’（Act 5,Scene 1,l.49）と表
現する中には間違いなくシェイクスピアの響きがあるだろうし??、海賊
船上の子どもたちを死に追いやろうとする時には‘I’ll show you now
 








He came rushing into the nursery with the crumpled little
 
brute of a tie in his hand.
‘Why,what is the matter,father,dear?’
‘Matter!’he yelled;he really yelled. ‘This tie, it will not
 
tie.... Not round my neck! Round the bedpost! Oh yes,
twenty times have I made it up round the bedpost,but round my
 
neck,no! Oh dear no!begs to be excused!... I warn you of
 
this,mother,that unless this tie is round my neck we don’t go out
 






The romp had ended with the appearance of Nana,and most
 
unluckily Mr Darling collided against her,covering his trousers
 
with hairs. They were not only new trousers,but they were the
 









In person...his hair was dressed in long curls,which at a little
 
distance looked like black candles, and gave a singularly
 
threatening expression to his handsome countenance. His eyes
 
were of the blue of the forget-me-not,and of a profound melan-
choly.... In dress he somewhat aped the attire associated with
 
the name of Charles II,having heard it said in some earlier period
 
















shoes were right,and his waistcoat was right,and his tie was right,






And still Wendy hugged Nana. ‘That’s right,’he shouted.
‘Coddle her! Nobody coddles me. Oh dear no! I am only the
 
breadwinner,why should I be coddled,why,why,why!... But I
 
refuse to allow that dog to lord it in my nursery for an hour
 
longer.’
The children wept,and Nana ran to him beseechingly,but he
 
waved her back. He felt he was a strong man again. ‘In vain,
in vain,’he cried;‘the proper place for you is the yard,and there
 





‘Peter flung my arm,’he said,wincing,‘to a crocodile that
 
happened to be passing by.’
‘I have often,’said Smee, ‘noticed your strange dread of
 
crocodiles.’
‘Not of crocodiles,’Hook corrected him, ‘but of that one
 
crocodile.... It liked my arm so much,Smee, that it has fol-
lowed me ever since, from sea to sea and from land to land,
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licking its lips for the rest of me...that crocodile would have
 
had me before this,but by a lucky chance it swallowed a clock
 
which goes tick tick inside it,and so before it can reach me I hear
 
the tick and bolt.’...
‘Some day,’said Smee,‘the clock will run down, and then
 
he’ll get you.’

















He was ashamed of himself,and yet he did it. It was all owing
 
to his too affectionate nature, which craved for admiration.
When he had tied her up in the backyard, the wretched father
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Hook trod the deck in thought. O man unfathomable. It
 
was his hour of triumph....
But there was no elation in his gait,which kept pace with the
 
action of his sombre mind. Hook was profoundly dejected.
He was often thus when communing with himself on board
 
ship in the quietude of the night. It was because he was so
 
terribly alone. This inscrutable man never felt more alone than
 
when surrounded by his dogs［crew］. They were socially so
 


















‘I have just thought of a splendid joke. I shall pour my medicine
 
into Nana’s bowl,and she will drink it,thinking it is milk!’
It was the colour of milk;but the children did not have their
 
father’s sense of humour,and they looked at him reproachfully as
 
he poured the medicine into Nana’s bowl. ‘What fun,’he said
 
doubtfully....
‘Nana,good dog,’he said,patting her,‘I have put a little milk
 
into your bowl,Nana.’
Nana wagged her tail, ran to the medicine,and began lap-
ping it. Then she gave Mr Darling such a look,not an angry
 
look:she showed him the great red tear that makes us so sorry
 













The red in his eye had caught sight of Peter’s medicine cup
 
standing on a ledge within easy reach. He fathomed what it was
 
straightway,and immediately he knew that the sleeper was in his
 
power.
Lest he should be taken alive,Hook always carried about his
 
person a dreadful drug, blended by himself of all the death-
dealing rings that had come into his possession. These he had
 
boiled down into a yellow liquid quite unknown to science,which
 
was probably the most virulent poison in existence.















The way Mr Darling won her［Mrs Darling］was this:the
 
many gentlemen who had been boys when she was a girl discover-
ed simultaneously that they loved her, and they all ran to her
 
house to propose to her except Mr Darling,who took a cab and
 











Quick as thought he［Peter］snatched a knife from Hook’s belt
 
and was about to drive it home,when he saw that he was higher
 
up the rock than his foe. It would not have been fighting fair.
He gave the pirate a hand to help him up.
It was then that Hook bit him.
Not the pain of this but its unfairness was what dazed Peter.
It made him quite helpless....
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The pirate attack had been a complete surprise:a sure proof
 
that the unscrupulous Hook had conducted it improperly,for to
 
surprise redskins fairly is beyond the wit of the white man....
Here dreaming,though wide awake,of the exquisite tortures
 
to which they were to put him［Hook］at break of day, those
 












Which side had won?
The pirates,listening avidly at the mouths of the trees,heard
 
the question put by every boy,and alas,they also heard Peter’s
 
answer.
‘If the red skins have won,’he said, ‘they will beat the
 
tom-tom;it is always their sign of victory.’
...To his［Smee’s］amazement Hook signed to him to beat
 
the tom-tom;and slowly there came to Smee an understanding of
 







MR DARLING ...She［Nana］will come to her kind master,
won’t she?won’t she?(She advances, retreats, waggles her
 
head, her tail, and eventually goes to him.He seizes her
 
collar in an iron grip and amid the cries of his progeny
 
drags her from the room. They listen, for her remon-
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 strances are not inaudible)
(Act 1,Scene 1,ll.294-98,emphasis added)









HOOK No little children love me. I am told they play at Peter
 
Pan, and that the strongest always chooses to be Peter.
They would rather be a Twin than Hook;they force the
 
baby to be Hook. The baby!that is where canker gnaws.






said they find Smee lovable. But an hour agone I found him
 
letting the youngest of them try on his spectacles. Pathetic
 
Smee...a happy smile upon his face because he thinks they
 



























WENDY These are my last words. Dear boys, I feel that I
 
have a message to you from your real mothers,and it is this,
‘We hope our sons will die like English gentlemen.’
(The boys go on fire)
TOOTLES I am going to do what my mother hopes. What are
 
you to do,Twin?
FIRST TWIN What my mother hopes. John,what are―












‘...cook a large rich cake of a jolly thickness with green sugar
 
on it.... The silly moles had not the sense to see that they did
 
not need a door apiece. That shows they have no mother....
They will find the cake and they will gobble it up, because,
having no mother,they don’t know how dangerous’tis to eat rich
 






...he［Hook］sat with his head on his hook in a position of
 
profound melancholy.
‘Captain, is all well?’they asked timidly, but he answered
 
with a hollow moan.
‘He sighs,’said Smee.
‘He sighs again,’said Starkey.




‘The game’s up,’he cried, ‘those boys have found a
 
mother.’...
‘Captain,’said Smee, ‘could we not kidnap these boys’
mother and make her our mother?’
‘It is a princely scheme,’cried Hook, and at once it took
 
practical shape in his great brain. ‘We will seize the children
 
and carry them to the boat:the boys we will make walk the
 












They stood in a row in front of Mrs Darling,with their hats off,
and wishing they were not wearing their pirate clothes. They
 
said nothing,but their eyes asked her to have them. They ought
 
to have looked at Mr Darling also,but they forgot about him.
Of course Mrs Darling said at once that she would have
 
them;but Mr Darling was curiously depressed,and they saw that
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 he considered six a rather large number....
‘George!’Mrs Darling exclaimed,pained to see her dear one
 
showing himself in such an unfavourable light.
Then he burst into tears,and the truth came out. He was as
 
glad to have them as she was,he said,but he thought they should
 
have asked his consent as well as hers,instead of treating him as
 











‘Wendy, you are wrong about mothers.... Long ago,’he
 
said,‘I thought like you that my mother would always keep the
 
window open for me;so I stayed away for moons and moons and
 
moons, and then flew back; but the window was barred, for
 
mother had forgotten all about me,and there was another little
 








‘Won’t you play me to sleep,’he asked, ‘on the nursery
 
piano?’and as she was crossing to the day-nursery he added
 
thoughtlessly,‘And shut that window. I feel a draught.’
‘O George, never ask me to do that. The window must
 









She［Wendy］had looked forward to thrilling talks with him
［Peter］about old times,but new adventures had crowded the old
 
ones from his mind.
‘Who is Captain Hook?’he asked with interest when she
 
spoke of the arch enemy.
‘Don’t you remember,’she asked, amazed,‘how you killed
 
him and saved all our lives?’
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‘I forget them after I kill them,’he replied carelessly.
(Chapter 17,p.219)
宿敵フックを殺したことも忘れてしまっているピーターにウェンディは


























の14番地―?‘The night nursery of the Darling family...is at the
 
top of a rather depressed street in Bloomsbury.’(Act 1,Scene 1,ll.1-






Mrs Darling loved to have everything just so,and Mr Darling
 
had a passion for being exactly like his neighbours;so of course,
they had a nurse. As they were poor,owing to the amount of
 
milk the children drank, this nurse was a prim Newfoundland
 
dog, called Nana.... She proved to be quite a treasure of a
 
nurse....
No nursery could possibly have been conducted more cor-
rectly, and Mr Darling knew it, yet he sometimes wondered
 
uneasily whether the neighbours talked.











‘George,’Mrs Darling entreated him,‘Not so loud;the ser-
vants will hear you.’ Somehow they had got into the way of
 






But above all he retained the passion for good form.
Good form! However much he may have degenerated, he
 
still knew that this is all that really matters.
From far within him he heard a creaking as of rusty portals,
and through them came a stern tap-tap-tap, like hammering in
 
the night when one cannot sleep. ‘Have you been good form
 
today?’was their eternal question....
Most disquieting reflection of all, was it not bad form to
 
think about good form?
His vitals were tortured by this problem. It was a claw
 














At the sight of his own blood..., the sword fell from Hook’s
 
hand,and he was at Peter’s mercy.
‘Now!’cried all the boys;but with a magnificent gesture
 
Peter invited his opponent to pick up his sword. Hook did so
 
instantly,but with a tragic feeling that Peter was showing good
 
form....
Hook was fighting now without hope. That passionate
 
breast no longer asked for life;but for one boon it craved:to see
 














Seeing Peter slowly advancing upon him through the air with
 
dagger poised,he sprang upon the bulwarks to cast himself into
 
the sea....
He had one last triumph,which I think we need not grudge
 
him. As he stood on the bulwark looking over his shoulder at
 
Peter gliding through the air,he invited him with a gesture to use
 
his foot. It made Peter kick instead of stab.
At last Hook had got the boon for which he craved.


























































前に上梓した Fifty Years of ‘Peter Pan’に倣って、今度はA Hundred
 
Years of ‘Peter Pan’というタイトルの本が出版されることも期待した
い。
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エ（Angela du Maurier）とダフネ・デュ・モーリエ（Daphne du Maurier）
の父親。シルヴィア・ルウェリン・デイヴィスについては注24を参照。




4)正式にはジェイムズ・フック船長（Captain James Hook、Jasは James
の略称）。フック自身はジャスという略称を好んで使う。




6)J・M・バリは1925年に‘Jas Hook at Eton,or The Solitary’という短
編も書いている。Jacqueline Rose, The Case of Peter Pan or The
 
Impossibility of Children’s Fiction,p.115参照。
7)cf. LAERTES  The canker galls the infants of the spring
 
Too oft before their buttons be disclos’d,
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth
 
Contagious blastments are most imminent.
(Hamlet,Act 1,Scene 3,ll.39-42)
8)cf. MACBETH  To-morrow,and to-morrow,and to-morrow,
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day,
To the last syllable of recorded time;
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools
 
The way to dusty death.Out,out,brief candle!
Life’s but a walking shadow;a poor player,
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage,
And then is heard no more:it is a tale
 

































16)PETER ...Her light is growing faint,and if it goes out,that means
 
she is dead! Her voice is so low I can scarcely tell what she is
 
saying. She says―she says she thinks she could get well again
 
if children believed in fairies!... Do you believe in fairies? Say
 
quick that you believe! If you believe,clap your hands!... Oh,





PETER You see,Wendy,when the first baby laughed for the first
 
time,the laugh broke into a thousand pieces and they all went
 
skipping about,and that was the beginning of fairies. And now
 
when every new baby is born its first laugh becomes a fairy. So
 
there ought to be one fairy for every boy or girl.
WENDY (breathlessly)Ought to be? Isn’t there?
PETER Oh no. Children know such a lot now. Soon they don’t
 
believe in fairies,and every time a child says‘I don’t believe in
 














It was Smee who tied her to the mast.‘See here,honey,’he
 





を得なかったという設定になっている。(Peter Pan in Scarlet,Chapter
 
18‘Taking Deadness,’p.187)






















だ。Andrew Birkin,J.M. Barrie and the Lost Boys:The Real Story
 
Behind Peter Pan;Humphrey Carpenter,Secret Gardens:The Golden
 






There is a surprise in store for the children who go to
 
Kensington Gardens to feed the ducks in the Serpentine this
 
morning. Down by the little bay on the south-western side of the
 
tail of the Serpentine they will find a May-day gift by Mr J.M.
Barrie,a figure of Peter Pan blowing his pipe on the stump of a
 
tree,with fairies and mice and squirrels all around. It is the
 
work of Sir George Frampton,and the bronze figure of the boy
 
who would never grow up is delightfully conceived.
(The Times,1 May 1912)
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